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The American people have not yet
PREPOSTEROUS decided whether to be angry or amused

at the tone of Spain. Neither Senor
SPANISH Canovas nor any of his coadjutors can

BLUFFING. open his lips respecting the Cuban war

and the attitude of this country toward
the patriots without uttering threats \yhich, if they came

frr,m a powerful nation, would instantly be resented. Ac¬

cording to the Premier, while Spain is not anxious for war

with the United States, still the Castilian hand is on the.
Castilian sword, and the Castilian spirit is proud and

haughty and magnificently indifferent to consequences.

Spain, we are given to understand, is the D'Artagnan of

the nineteenth century, and scorns to think of odds when

a fight threatens. Senor Canovas is ably seconded by Ad¬

miral Jose Maria Beranger, Minister of the Navy, who

also deprecates war, yet twirls his mustachios and throws

out these sinister intimations for the behoof of this 'nation
of shopkeepers:"

To be prepared for any emergency, I have ordered the vessels

building abroad and at home for the Government to be completed
rapidly. The marine infantry will be strongly organized.

By sea and by land we are thus menaced.. The fearful

possibility of invasion by Spanish marines looms. And

privateering and bombardment, too, impend, for Admiral
Jose Maria Beranger adds:

Should a war unfortunately arise, the mercantile marine would
fit out numerous privateers, manned by picked crews, which

¦would be capable of inflicting great damage upon American ship¬
ping on the high seas and on unfortified American seaports.

And this preposterous bluffing has actually had its

effect. In timid souls there has grown upon a fear of

Spain, a state of mind which Is naturally accompanied bj
a total forgetfulness of the fact that she also has seaports
and that we have a navy. That a country which has
demonstrated its inability to suppress a rebellion on the
Island of Cuba should for an instant seriously contemplate
war with a first-class pdwer like the United States is un¬

thinkable. Whatever may be the case with the Spanish
populace, Senor Canovas, Admiral Jose Maria Beranger
and other men with sense enough to share in^the Govern¬
ment, know perfectly well how impotent Spain is. Cano¬
vas and the rest are politicians who find it necessary, as

our own politicians so often do, to use their tongues and
hats simultaneously.

Whatever the United States may see fit to do with ref¬
erence to Cuba, Spain will be compelled to stomach our

action. The expectation that she would repel intervention
by declaring war is as likely of realization as that Dt.
Parkhurst will express his disapproval of pugilism by
assaulting Mr. James Corbett on Broadway.

But if Spain's military strength were a hundred times
what it is, the duty of the United States would remain the
game. Humanity, sympathy with a brave people battling
for liberty and our commercial interests join in command¬
ing that we put an end to this desolating war in a near

island. Our national honor is involved.
-i-

The raid of the police on a party of
CHAPMAN'S gentlemen dining at Sherry's is not tc

c be regretted. It was an outrage, ofRAID WAS '

course, an insolent, indefensible ln-
LOGICAL. truslon, such as Paris wa3 accus¬

tomed to from the "morals police."
*ood come of it._ This city is governed as if it

were a village. If the ordinary citizen must stop amusing
himself at a certain hour of the night, if no citizen ma\

lawfully drink anything on Sunday without degrading
himself by pretending to eat a meal that is not a meal,
why should gentlemen dining at a restaurant complain if
a police captain, suspecting them of injuring their morals,
bursts in to see about it? The rai£ was of a piece with
the whole system of supervision which deprives the citizen
of individual liberty. He is a child to be watched and

guarded, and purtished for naughtiness. New York, how¬
ever, is a metropolis. That ought to console the gentlemen
whose feast and temper were disturbed at Sherry's. No
private house, to be sure, is any safer than a restaurant,
but if the rich don't like such espionage they can go to St.
Petersburg for a vacation. New Yorkers who are not rich
can stay and stand it. They are used to it. But it is pos¬
sible they may in time be goaded to rebellion.

Under this caption "Matthew Mar-
.-BANK FACILI- shall» contributes to the Sun a very

TIES FOR erudite commentary upon Comptroller
Eckels's late report. Mr. Eckels, itFAKM b.
will bq recalled, advised certain amend¬

ments to the national banking law. Assenting to the gen¬
eral opinion that the farmers' complaint of a continual
scarcity of currency is well founded, he recommended that
in places* having fewer than 2,000 inhabitants it should bf
permissible to establish banks with $25,000 capital: that in
all banks circulation should be issued to the par value of
government bond security, and that the tax upon it be
reduced to one-half of one per cent per annum, and that,
in places of fewer than 1,000 population national bankf
should be allowed to establish branches.

None of these recommendations receives Mr. "Mar¬
shall's" approval. He shows them to be impracticable, and
argues further that the farmer "has all the currency he
deserves. "The plain but unpalatable truth," according to
him. "is that if the farmers would spend less than they
earn they would soon have money enough for their daily
transactions, and if they were more scrupulous in paying
the interest and the principal of their debts they would find
their credit better than it is and the interest exacted of
them less."

This is beating the devil around the stump with a ven¬

geance. The farmer complains that he cannot sell his
products for enough money to buy the necessaries of life
and pay even the interest on his mortgage. To whom
Mr. "Marshall" replies:

f
"It is your own fault. Why don't you save up your

tnoney ? If you only would, my friend, you would soon

have enough to pay off the mortgage: and, having in this
way proved that you do not really need a loan, we shall
gladly accommodate you with one at a lower rate of in¬
terest."

It would be interesting to hear a Western farmer's opin¬
ion of this ingenious reasoning, especially if he had beer
Informed that Mr. "Marshall" is one of the "experts in
finance" we are told should be allowed to manage the
nation's financial policy. ,

Senator David B. Hill is among those
A who find themselves surprised and cha-

MAN grined because the Republican partyDEAD MA
continues to be Republican. "During

SPEAKS. the campaign," he complained to a
recent interviewer, "our Republican

friends said to us: 'Be patriotic: come join us and rally
to the support of sound money.' All the time they were

pushing their protection theories side by side with their,
sound money propaganda." Worse than this, the Republi¬
cans in State and nation seem to have forgotten quite
what they owe to the bolting Democrats. The Senator
mourns:

The other day a sound-money Democrat died in New York. He

was the District-Attorney of New York City. His death was

caused by a fatal disease contracted by him in his stumping tour

In behalf of the Republican candidate. Now, what followed?
Hardly was his body cold before the Republicans caucussed and

passed resolutions in regard to the selection of his successor.

There was a young Democrat In the line of civil service promotion
to the vacancy caused by the death of Colonel Fellows. One
would have thought that this was an opportunity when the Re¬

publicans might with decency show their appreciation of the w ork
of the sound-money Democrats and promote this young man. Did

they do It? No. On the contrary, they selected a partisan Re¬
publican to fill his place, and propose to evict the Democratic em¬

ployes of the office, and fill their places with Republicans.
The iron enters the soul of the Senator when he sees

patronage slipping away. But by what right does David
B. Hill assume to speak for the sound money Democrats?
What right has he to speak for any kind of Democrats?
He deserted the regulars during the battle, but did not go
over openly and bravely to the bolters. The part he played
was that of a skulker, and as a natural consequence he
earned the aversion and contempt of every party to the
war.

The Hon. David B. Hill is dead, and it is an imperti¬
nence for him to sit up ifi his political grave and pretend
to be alive. There are plenty of genuine sound money
Democrats to raise the wail over the determination of the
Republican party to gather all the fruits of a Republican
victory.

Curious illustration of how unex-

THE ARGUMENTS pectedly a grave question of constitu-
tional interpretation may arise underAGAINST
a written constitution which, like ours,

AUTOCRACY. was fiercely debated before adoption,
is afforded by the clash between the

President and the Senate over the right to recognize the
independence of Cuba. Neither in the Federalist.supposed
to be the ablest work in elucidation of the Constitution.
nor in the vigorous attacks to which the Federalist was

the response is there reference of any sort to this power.
In over one hundred years of constitutional government
the question has never arisen. The precedents cited bear
on this incident by indirection only. The documents in
the case, so far as discoverable, are meagre and inde¬
cisive.

The question hinges on whether the President's ad¬
mitted right to recognize the Independence of a people
who have revolted against their lawful government is an

exclusive right, or whether it is shared with Congress and
may be exercised equally by the legislative and the executi\ e

branch of the. Government. Such powers of the President
as may appear to have bearing upon the question, enu¬

merated by the Constitution, are the power to conclude
treaties with the concurrence of two-thirds of the Senators
present; the appointment, "with the advice and concur¬

rence of the Senate," of all diplomatic and consular officers,
and the right to receive Ambassadors. From none of these
expressed grants of power can be implied any exclusi\ e

right-of the President to recognize or to refuse recognition
to a people struggling for liberty. The supporters of Mr.
Olney's position simply hold that recognition is an execu¬

tive act, and that executive power is vested solely in the
President.a very far reaching theory, which would need

only a President with sufficient determination to lay down
his own definition of "executive act" to convert the re¬

public into a monarchy. /
The power of Congress, on the other hand, is more ex¬

plicitly affirmed by the Constitution. Having exclusive
power to declare war, it seems illogical to hold that it is
deprived of any authority in an act which may lead to
war. Having authority to regulate commerce, it ought to
have co-ordinate authority to recognize as independent a

people with whom we wish to trade and from whose mar¬

kets we are now shut out. But of chief importance are

those clauses of the Constitution which provide that any
act of Congress, bill or concurrent resolution shall be pre¬
sented to the President for his signature, and failing to
receive that shall become a law on receiving a two-thirds
vote of each house.

It is difficult to understand how Mr. Olney's contention
that even if passed over the President's veto the Cuban
resolutions will be nothing more than advice tendered by
"eminent gentlemen" to the Executive differs from abso¬
lute negation of a positive constitutional provision. One
of his partisans attempts to discriminate between a reso¬

lution and a law, but the Constitution, in article 3 of sec¬

tion 7, prescribes that passage over a veto gives effect to
the resolution. Others insist that not even Congress can

make law for foreign nations, but this resolution does not
purpose to make law for Spain, but for our own people.
Spain may still continue her efforts to repress the revolu¬

tion, but our citizens will have the right to treat with the
Cubans as with political equals, and to demand the protec¬
tion of our Government in their dealings with them.

The case of the United States against Palmer et al. in
the United States Supreme Court, which has been widely
cited in this connection, has in fact no bearing on the
issue. The Court then decided that the judiciary had no

power to recognize the independence of a foreign power
until the executive and legislative branches of the Gov¬
ernment had declared it. That point does not arise in this
controversy. The single question at issue to-day is whether
when the makers of the Constitution declared that laws
made in accordance with it shall be the supreme law of the
land, and a law is passed by the constitutional method over

the President's veto, it can be set aside as "mere advice"
tendered by "eminent gentlemen" to a self-sufficient and
self-aggrandizing President and Secretary of State?

Senator Vest has offered a resolution declaring that

recognition is the right of Congress. But under the Olney
theory this resolution, too, will be utterly ineffective.
Nothing but appeal to the Supreme Court seems to stand
in the yrly of Mr. Cleveland's triumphant progress toward
autocracy, and that appeal will be difficult almost impos¬
sible, to make in season to serve in this immediate issue.

Diplomatic society at Washington is supposed to be very
exclusive, but under existing circumstances any ordinary member
of Congress can gain entrance to its circles by making an anti-

Cuban speech or patting the Spanish on the back in newspaper
interviews.

The Wisconsin Republicans have formally requested Mr.
McKlnley to appoint one of their distinguished butter makers to

a seat in his Cabinet. The existence of the Agricultural Depart¬
ment furnishes material for a vast assortment of political idiocy.

Mr. Mark Hanna is said to think well of the suggestion that he

supply himself with a coat of arms. Mr. Hanna has not decided
on a design, butjhere will be sure to be something pertaining to
friendship to labor in It.

Mr. Sharkey has drawn from that California bank the proceeds
of his licking and Wyatt Earp's probity, and Is now looking about
for some other pugilist who has the nerve to tackle his game.

With liquor banished from the Capitol building, the bung
starters in the adjacent barrooms will call more Congressmen to
order than can be reached by Tom Reed's gavel.

There is this much to be said for the Texas. The unfortunate
battle ship was able to keep afloat .while Secretary Herbert was

engaged in the delivery of his eulogy

The notion that Spain intends
Cuba is corroborated by +v"s>
Kansas.

-» a stubborn fight In
"ving her mules in

Mow Mahone
Flayed Foker.

Washington, Dec. 20..They tell a story
about Mahone which exhibits the delicacy
of that gentleman, as well as the cool
and steady fashion In which he used to
pick up his poker hand. The General is
dead now, and this is of three years ago.
General. Mahone played very often and

liked the game. Once he was in a four-
handed party at Chamberlin's, which in¬
cluded several Senators; nobody was win¬
ning or losing very much. The limit was
not a high one.
A deal was beginning where General Ma¬

hone sat at the dealer's left hand, and had
what is popularly called "the age." The
General had anted and the deal was about
to begin, when one of the waiters called
him from the room to speak with some gen¬
tleman.
"Deal me a hand." said General Mahone,

as he stepped out of the door. "I'll be
back In ti:Tie to play it." As he closed the
door behind him the Senator who was

handling the deck remarked:
"Let's put up a joke on Mahone. I'll deal

him three queens in the go-off, and fix up
C , next to him, with a straight flush,
and then let Mahone get another queen in
the draw. I'd like to see how long and
how hard the General would bet four
queens. Of course, we give the money
back."
The others deemed this a very excellent

Jest, and the dealer ran over the deck un¬

til he had gotten three queens, which he
threw down with two other cards as Ma-
hone's hand. Then he fixed up the states¬
man next to him with a four diamond
flush. The top of the deck was next ar¬

ranged so as to give Mahone another
queen to his three and fill C.'s diamond
flush to make it a straight flush.
Everybody had picked up his hand when

the General got back, and as he drew up
to the table and reached for his cards the
dealer remarked, "Hurry up, General, we're
waiting for you." General Mahone looked
at his hand, discarded one card and said,
"Give me a card."
The dealing Senator dealt the General

the fourth queen, which lay 011 top of the
deck, and gave C , next to him, who
also drew one card, the diamond he was af¬
ter. And then they leaned back to see
C and the General buck each other; and,
as C had the high hand, to hear what
the General would say when he lost on

four queens.
It was C 's first bet. He threw down

a white chip. Of course everybody was
confident the General would raise him.
That was where they were disappointed.
To their amazement, and without a mo¬
ment's hesitation, without a word of com¬
ment or any gesture which would indicate
either surprise or disgust, Mahone threw
his hand in the discard, and as nobody had
bet against C , he took in the little pot
without opposition.
General Mahone then reached for the

deck and proceeded to calmly shuffle the
cards for the next deal. At last- the
Senator who had dealt the cards broke
Into a laugh.
"C . you might better give the Gen¬

eral back his ante," remarked the late
dealer. Then they all laughed, while Ma¬
hone looked up In pretended surprise.
"Why didn't you bet those four queens.

General?" asked one of the Senatorial
players. "Did you think they were a
joke, or that somebody was trying to rob
you?"
"No, sir," smopthly replied Mahone, "I

have the utmost confidence In the honesty
of every gentleman present; I haven't the
remotest idea that any one of you would
rob me, and am confident that no one
would jest about so serious a thing as
poker. But I make it an inflexible rule,
sah, never to bet a high hand where I
have been absent through the deal. To be
out in the hall during the deal, and then
return and pick up three queens, and get
a fourth on a one-card draw, is to me ex¬

cessively alarming. So of course I threw
my hand in the di'scard. I always want
to be present when I'm dealt four of a
kind."
"Well, General," said the Senator who

had been dealing, "it was a joke, after
all, and I* must compliment you on the
very prompt and thoroughbred manner in
which, without discussion, you laid down
those four queens. It showed, sir, that
you were a Southern gentleman, and was

complimentary alike to yourself and to us.""
Then they all laughed, and ringi'ng for a

waiter they ordered a bottle of wine and
Arranged a frugal rake-off to pay for it.

The Jesters' Chorus.
"Professor Glacier's lecture lasted until mid¬

night."
"That's the time mine usually commences.".

Cleveland Plain Dealer.

"Drummond's a lucky dog, isn't he?"
"I never noticed that he was particularly

lucky."
'You didn't? Why, say, his wife's folks are

all in Europe, and not expected back until loug
after the holidays!".Cleveland Laeder.

When McKinley and Iteed meet the old-time
curbstone dialogue Invented by those inimitable
specialty artists. Weber and Fields, can be ap¬
propriately repeated.
Mr. Iteed.I vos down by your house some

dime ago yet.
The Major.Vy didn't you come in?
Mr. Iteed.I didn't know vere you lived!.

Cleveland Plain Dealer.

Mrs. Clubgo.My dear, what shall we do
Christmas Eve?
Mr. Clubgc.I think I shall hang up my feet;

perhaps Santa Claus will put a pair of holeless
stockings thereon..Omaha World-IIerald.

Mr. Dudeleigh.Ah. Miss Da Million; I have
come to press me suit, doncher know.
Miss Du Million.You may be a goose, Mr.

Dudeleigh. but this is not a tailor shop..
Omaha World-Herald.
Jinks.That was a strange opinion of

Captain Symmes that the world is hollow.
Blinks.I am Inclined to believe his the¬

ory was right.-
Jinks.Why so?
Blinks.Because so many people have

gone under lately..Washington Times.
"Man," said the corner evangelist, "is

made of clay."
"Aw, git out," retorted Mr. Perry Patet-

tic, who chose to assume that the remark
was directed to himself. "Ef man is made
of dirt, why is it that the dryer he is the
more his name is mud?".Cincinnati En¬
quirer.

"What's the trouble with the Two-Head¬
ed Girl?" asked the Living Skeleton of the
Bearded Woman.
"It is a political trouble," replied the lat¬

ter.
"How's that?'*
"One head favors gold and the other head

favors silver, and they are having a joint
debate.".Pittsburg Chronicle Telegraph.
"And now'they say that geulus is a disease."
"Don't let that scare you; you look perfectly

healthy.".Chicago Ilecord.

THE LIST OF TO-NIGHT'S AMUSEMENTS.

ACADEMY OF MUSIC - Two Little Vagrants
AMKKICAN THEATRE A Ainu or lienor
Bl.JOU The Gay Mr: Lisrlitfojt
BROADWAY THEATRE, Brian Boru
BROADWAY AldslC 11ALL. The Geezer
COLUMBUS THEATRIC, Fallen Among Thi<
CASINO. .

DALY'S, ....

EMPIRE THEATRE,
EDEN MUSEE.
FIFTH AVE. THEATRE
GRAND OPERA HOUSE
GAR1UCK THEATRE
GARDEN THEATRE,
HOYT'S THEATRE,
HERALD SQUARE.
HARLEM OPERA HOUSE,

Jack and the Beanstalk
The Geisha

, Rosemary
World in Wax

A Fool of Fortune
Supcrba

Secret Service
Richard Mansfield

My Friend from India
The Girl Iro n Paris

A Good Thing

HUBER'S 14TH ST. MUSEUM, . Vaudeville
KEITH'S, Continuous Performance
ROSTER <fc BIAL'S Vaudeville
KNICKERBOCKER H. Beerboli>n Tree
LYCEUM The Late M. Castello
M A1 > I S< >N SQUARE GARDEN. Traveller's Fair
MURRAY. HILL THEATRE. True to Lite
OLYMPJA Music Hall, Vaudeville, S. 15 P. M.;

Winter Garden, Bal Champetre, J1-00 P. M.
PEOPLE'S THEATRE; Darkest America
PASTOJi'S THEATRE, Vnudeville
PROCTOR'S, Continuous Performance
SAVOY' THEATRE, Society Shadows
STAR THEATRIC, Lliiputians
THIRD AVE. THEATRE, Naughty Coney Island
WALLACK'S, The Rogue'® Comedy
14TH ST. THEATRE, The Cherry Pickers

SOME PICTURES OF THE SENATE.
By Alfred Henry Lewis.

Washington, Dec. 21..
"And now come we to the
eager, ardent young Dubois,
who blew a blast of de¬
fiance to Mark Hanna, and
last June, in a fever of free
silver, bolted the St. Louis
Convention.
Dubois is not an aged Sena¬

tor, but he' is wily. He Is
still for silver and expresses
no regrets at having kicked
himself out of the party
bed. Teller, whom he fol¬
lowed, is getting a bit mel¬
low, and is to-day bleating
regretfully about the party
fold, as one who hankers to
return.
Not so with the hardy Du¬

bois. He stands what coarse

natures term "pat." Du¬
bois's term flickers to its
close like a burned out
candle on the 4th of March
to come. Some hybrid Popu-
listic Democrat will have
his toga instead.
One time.it was three

years ago.Mrs. Carlisle
inadvertently put a po¬
litical crimp in Dubois. He
feels it yet. They were at
Brice's to dine. Mrs. Carlisle
was a busy woman. In ad¬
dition to running a progres¬
sive euchre scheme, whereof
the prize, a bowle knife,
was won by Secretary Mor¬
ton, Mrs. Carlisle must needs

DUBOIS Or IDAHO. ge^ Up a minuet to be

danced at a local theatre, the gate money to go to the rehabilitation of Andrew

Jackson's tomb. It would appear that the last resting place of Andrew Jackson was

becoming a trifle passe, and while Andrew was more or less of a back number, Mrs.

Carlisle rightfully conjectured that her fomentation of a minuet to give the tomb a

new coat of paint, or whatever else it lacked, would gain several Indorsements.

The evening on which she cut the trail of Dubois at Brlce's, Mrs. Carlisle was load¬

ed to the brim with this notion of a minuet. She was struck .by the lithe and

panther-like proportions of the Idaho statesman. He was just minuet size.
"Would he consent to lead the minuet with Miss Herbert?"
"Sure," responded Dubois. As they say down South, Dubois, allowed It was a

jest.
Mrs. Carlisle looked him over gravely. She told Dubois that he would be expected

to perform In the costume of a bull fighter, with short, black breeches, adorned with

ruffles of white lace at the knees. Dubois professed to be enchanted. It was all

settled.
The next day Dubois accompanied the remains of Senator Colquitt to Georgia.

As he was shedding tears over Colquitt's coffin his,eye caught the announcement in

a Washington paper that he was organizing to lead up this impending minuet with

Miss Herbert; and "that he would shine on mankind for that evening only in the

garish garb of a toreador. Mrs. Carlisle had already billed him; and such droves and

herds of men were already arranging to be present as in their gate money, would

have upreared a monument to Andrew Jackson of a sort to make th'e Washington
effort In that sky-piercing direction, tired.

Of course Dubois cancelled the date decisively, but It was too late. The story flew

to Idaho. The papers of that State gave themselves up to scornful and luvldlou^ com-

ment. They said it would be more in his 11 n^ if Dubois passed up the minuet and

flung himself loose in a lariat polka or a Pocatello reel. They also made caustic ob-

serve that in view of the general hard times then starving the West to death, it

was pleasant t#hear of their Senator lightly dancing a minuet, while his constituents

jumped sideways for grub.
And to this day half of Idaho thinks Dubois went through that minuet like a New¬

foundland through a fountain. And as fruit thereof the Tops and Democrats take a

stern view of Dubois as one too frivolous for a Senator.

This buoyant old gentleman
Is Matthew Stanley Quay, of
Pennsylvania. He is addicted
to the bicycle, and in the pic-
ture has just returned from
an excursion to Cabin John's.
You will note that his feet
still retain a bicycle pose as

he sits toasting them before
the fire.
Some thoughtless person has

just mentioned a belief that
John Wanamaker \vll .be
Matthew's colleague, succeed¬
ing Cameron, and this has
served to evoke the look of

supercilious disdain which
clouds Matthew's features.
MattWPw cannot a-bear the
thought of Wanamaker as

his playmate in the Senate.
Wanamaker is a man of
honest heart and brains. Mat¬
thew wants no such novelty
next to him. As he poses lu
the picture, Matthew is the
ripe and frosty age of sixty-
three. Ever since he was

twenty-one years old he lias
held office; sometimes two and
three at a clatter. Matthew
would rather, so he tells me,
hold an office than a baby.
During the war Matthew

was a soldier of that reluc¬
tant, diffident sort that be¬
longs to "the reserve." He said he didn't feel justified In rushing into the presence of a lot
of rebel gentlemen with whom he had no acquaintance. So he joined "the reserves,"
served in the commissary department and worked off his martial ardor among canteens
and cracker boxes. Matthew never saw a reb until the latter was a stlngless captive.

It is just as well. Had Matthew mingled freely with uncaught Confederates going
about the serious business of the rebellion, with arms in their hands, we might miss
him somewhat in the Senate to-day.

In 1888 Matthew was the Mark Hanna of the Harrison campaign. But the Hoosier
President didn't like him,'and preferred to regard Matthew's ways as dark and devious;
and after he was Installed In the White House he turned Matthew down and placed his
picture in the Rogues' Gallery of Politics. In 1892 Harrison insisted, as he phrased it,
that "an honest man" should be put in charge of his campaign, and in a spirit of
facetious irony the place was given to Senator Tom Carter.

I wot well when Matthew came over to New York in the campaign of 1802,
and how the £lad whispers flew from lip to lip that he was there to relieve the in¬

competence of Carter. But it wasn't so. Matthew hated Harrison and thirsted for
his overthrow. Alex McClOre went to him on this campaign occasion in 1892 and
said:

"Wherefore, Matthew, have you come a mong us?"
To which Matthew retorted, with much the same squint you note in the picture:
"I heawl down at home that this blankety, blank, blank Harrison was likely to

pull through and I came over to see about it. I find that he Isn't; that he's too dead
to skin right now, and being thus relieved I am now going to return and elect Matt
Quay Senator."

On this visit the canny Quay squeezed some $50,000 out of Carter's committee
which the party had owed him from the campaign of 1888. Matthew is not rich, bu/
better still, he is frugal and thrifty. In the tariff debate two years ago he took a

leading part.
Matthew had a speech three feet high as it reposed on his desk in type-written

manuscript. It started with Adam, Eve and the Serpent. After taking a fall out
of the Serpent Matthew cflme le surely down the aisles of time. For days he worked

away at this speech. The Senate went crazy. At last, when Matthew was with
sheep in the thirteenth century, Brlce and Gorman went to him and said:

"S'death! S'blood! What do you want?" >

Matthew told them what he was after in the way of tariff on iron, coal, cutlery,
earthen ware and barbed wire.

"Will you quit speaking If you get these things?"
Matthew said he would, and the others hurriedly conferred on him all he Asked.
Mark Hanna once called Matthew and his running mate, Tom Piatt, a couple of

political babies. It was an unkind thing to say, and Matthew has never' fully out¬
lived the shock, as you may note in his drawn features, and the wan and sickly
quirl of his ,mustache. Where he sits, with the lamplight gloating over him In the
picture, we will leave him.

A Moment with
the Chappies.

With Melba In a new role and the Patri¬
archs' ball in a new placc, Society revolved
about its centre with such rapidity last
night that the circumference grew dizzy
and the poor old fringe nearly died of St.
Vitus's dance.
The holy horseshoe of the Opera House

wag never more brilliant, and I couldn't
help thinking, as I watched the occupants
of the other parts of the auditorium cran¬

ing and twisting near necks', that the heavy
swells of New York are su-ely kind of
heart to thus exhibit themselves and their
jewels and fine clothes for the benefit of
those who know no more about the Patri¬
archs' ball than a prohibitionist knows of a

champagne cocktail. '¦
\

And yet there are ignorant and envious
people who insist that tnere Is no charity
whatever in this generous display, and that
the underlying motive of it all is vanity,
only vanity.
Nonsense! There Is no vanity in the Four

Hundred. Its members don their ball
dresses and go to the opera not to show
themselves, but to give thjjse who are less
fortunate an opportunity to Inspect them.
You see the distinction?

Of the Patriarchs' ball, it is enough to say
here and now that it suffered nothing in'
the change from Ddl's to the W aldorf.
Meln Lieber Herr Boldt, that irreproach¬

able combination &f ambitious society man

and successful hotel keeper, was on his met¬
tle, and when Herr Boldt gets 011 his mettle
satisfactory results always follow.

If it were otherwise, Herr Boldt would
be unworthy of his fame as a connection
(business) of the Astors.
The supper was excellent, and here Herr

Boldt must share the honors with Oscar, the
maitre d'hotel, who in time may also liavo
social ambitions and come to be a connec¬

tion (business) of the Astors.

Of those who participated in the enjoy¬
ment of the Patriarchs' ball I must ask
you to read in another column of the Jour¬
nal.
As one who goes hastily to the ballet and

has time only to study tne curves of the
premiere danseuse, so I must now confine
my attention to the grace of Mr. Elisha
Dyer, Jr., who led the cotillon.
We have heard much of Worthie White-

house and other aspiring young leaders re¬

cently, but candid comparison must compel
the admission that Elisha is still quite as

superlative in dancing as his Biblical name¬

sake was in vanishing.
"Out of sight" applies equally to both.
We needn't have any fear of the future of

the Patriarchs' balls as long as Elisha
Dyer's legs hold out.

Nothing that has happened in recent
years has so upset the equanimity ot' dudc-
dom as Captain Chapman's raid on Sherry's
last Saturday night.
What is Teddy Roosevelt thinkfng about,

I'd like to know? Has he gone plumb
dotty? Have the dudes no rights that the
poli'ce are bound to respect? Can't a chap¬
pie bid farewell to bachelorhood according
to his own delicate sense of what is due
to that which he is leaving and that which
he is coming to, without police precipita¬
tion?
Egad! but this Is an outrage! What must

Mr. C. Harnum Seeley's friends, who were

not implicated in the attempted raid, think
of the interpretation put upon his little
(Hhiier by the sbtrusive-('npt:,,n "lispiifrii
What must Mr. C. Barnum Seeley's fiancee
think of these confusing circumstances?
It seems to me that the omnipresent ruler

of the Tenderloin did not sufficiently con¬

sider the far reaching effects of his action
before making the raid.
Moreover, what else could be expected of

a grandson of P. T. Barnum than that lie
should desire to entertain his friends With
a show? Blood will tell.
The only difference between the methods

of the late Mr. Barnum and the present
Mr. Barnum Seeley is that If the former
had been giving the circus he would hav0
had three rings in Sherry's and invited the
clergy.
But it Isn't so much about Mr. Barnum

Seeley that we chappies care as It Is about
ourselves.
We are all of a tremble, not only

on Account of the Sherry incident, but be¬
cause the pernicious activity of the police
has been exerted In other directions where
It is the wont of chappiedom to wander.

I have heard of at least two instances
recently where prominent dudes would
have become acquainted with the accommo¬

dations of the Hotel de Chapman if Komoa
Baldwin had not played the role of the
Good Samaritan and rescued them.

If Teddy Roosevelt insists on keeping up
his present racket Philadelphia will g^e us

the ha-ha, the French ball will be ,a fizzle,
all future bnchelor dinners will have to be
served in vestry rooms, Jimmfe, Breese will
blow out, and Brook Dolan will turn Papa
Knickerbocker's picture to the wall.

I would respectfully suggest to Mr.
Roosevelt that prize fighting is not the only
form of entertainment that dudedom loves.

In this connection I. am pleased to record
the resurrection of the Quaint t lub, which
will soon hold another of its unique dinners
at the Waldorf, if the police will kindly
not Interfere.
Ladies are not admitted to the Quaint

Club board, but some of the Jokes that
dance there are clad only in ttghts.
And yet I have great faith in the ability

of Mr. George H. Daniels, the genial presi¬
dent of the Qualnts, to preserve the law
without police assistance.
Mr. Daniels Is no dude, but he has as

flne a little bunch of whiskers on his chin
as ever blew down the New York Central
Railroad. What is more, he is funnier th;m
Chauncey Depew, and that of Itself might
to protect the Quaiuts from Teddy and
Chapman.
But here is a chappie show that certainly

will not be raided. Clarence Andrews is
going to present at the Waldorf this after¬
noon a certain Mme. Yebba, who sang
'Casta Diva' before she could speak, and
Is a tall and handsome brunette, with
Titian hair and tortoise eyes."
The quotation is from Mr. Andrews'#

prospectus, and I am sure that if the lady
couldn't sing a note th4 marvellous com¬

bination of her physical charms would be

worth the price of admission.
The artists without "tortoise eyes" who

will help the "brunette with Titian hair"
are Lassnlle and Salignac, Richard Itur-
melster, Victor Harris and Mme. Olitzka}
but no Lefevre, t. g.

CHOLLY KNICKERBOCKER.
0<I<1 Chinese Custom.

In certain parts of China the young wo¬

men wear their hair In a long, single plajt,
with which is intertwined a strand of
bright scarlet thread, which denotes theia
to be marriageable.

Hur'c Camera.
A huge photographic camera for taking

full length llfe-sls^e portraits has been made
and used with much success by a Dublin
linn. The camera tnkes a piatc seven feet
high and five feet wide.


